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PERSONAL: If the lady and gentleman 
who helped me read my copy of a humor- 
i ous publication while on the way home 

| in the Main Street Car last Thursday eve- 
ning will send $1.00 to JUDGE, 225 Fifth 
Avenue, New York, they will receive said 
| periodical for ten weeks and enjoy it 
: more. So will I. 





A. PHIL. ANTHROPIST. 











This coupon is intended for 
timid souls, who, not being 
subscribers to JUDGE have 
always made life a sad _ busi- 
ness and now desire to tenta- 
tively dally with delight. 


225 Sth Avenue, N. Y. 


Enclosed find one dollar. Send me Judge for 
ten weeks. I am a new subscriber 


| JUDGE 
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Drawn by Onson Lowe 


Impossible Rich Aunt—1 won’T WEAR SHORT SKIRTS; AND I WON’T PAINT MY CHEEKS; AND I WON’T COVER UP MY EARS. 
Chorus of Relatives—Tuat’s tt, Aunt EMILY, MAKE YOURSELF CONSPICUOUS. MAKE THE WHOLE FAMILY CONSPICUOUS! 
First THING YOU KNOW THE YELLOW PAPERS WILL BE PRINTING YOUR PICTURE 
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Drawn by Ancos Mac Donan 
Ralsep tn THe Lap or Luxury. 
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Tactful Ph) in—l TAKE PLEASURE IN INFORMING YOU, MY DEAR CHAP, THAT 
YOUR WIFE HAS JUST PRESENTED YOU WITH A FOUR-HUNDRED DOLLAR EXEMPTION 
FROM YOUR INCOMI rAX BOTH GIRI 


The Rich Little Poor Guy 


By S. Gorvon Gurwi' 


HI rl mous virtuoso bowed low to the gust « led vacant You gotta underst t} ort of music to 
plause that greeted his appearances It was ippreciate it, Lizett It’s like « vare t takes a long tin 
smal st lage, comprising all the great names There’s O’Loughl sce him In the third ro He’s the fello 
e cit that won that oil case. Very famous mat The girl with hin 
Hy plave God how he plave | l lovely i Miss O'M illery the millionaire he ress of ( hicago ‘3 
weird serenade born of the black tents of Romany. The mighty Miss ‘Throckmorton, thi tere, sour, with a reputatior 
tone of the master soared, clear, eager, the simple melody i connoisseur, felt that she must pass her expert opiniot 
sUrring reminiscent pain; then it became spangled all over I like his pianissimo tones better than his le,” she said witl 
with the most delicate and exquisite filligrees of tone, t p rtial approval 
notes playing dizzily all over it, as summer lightning plays bac! Her escort stared blankly. “I haven't been counting then 
forth across the SK1CS to tell vou the truth,” he whispered I’ve been watching that 
Brilliant arpeggios rose and disappeared—one thought of th chap over there—see him?—he’s got hold of that girl’s hand and 
phosphoric Northern Lights sweeping overhead and vanishing imagines no one sees him. Amusing, isn’t it?’ 


into dim, mysterious distances It was masterful—soul Mrs. Corneilious was examining Mrs. Fisk’s cape. ‘‘Wh 

tirring: my dear!” she whispered. ‘* You must 
Ihen the Whisperers’ Chorus about r be mistaken! That’s northern mink 

eastern mink is darker and shorter 


me began as tollo VS 


Mrs. Jones-Smith, very fat, very 


I've just ordered a new evening 


ignorant, who was audibly eating vrap 

( ly and feedi gy some to her lap- B. H Johnson was telling me. & 
d A Hi makes sO much fuss about Frost but dot t Sai \ 1 Wor ! 
plaving a fiddle.”’ she remarked to her just say ‘McGinnis,’ set That 
companion, N Stein-Cohen means a quart Slip him a ten and 


walk out What Sure Bonded 
stuff sg 

Hilton Lennox sai 
srislane ‘—there’s nothing 


Irs n 
The latter laughed and shook her 
diamonds. Lookit how the orches 
tra leader is working I like a phono 
graph better don’t you?—or a band?” 
Chey did not hear the Master 
Mrs. Rudoholtz was smiling cyni 


SIX why, we went across the Rockies 


last summer and took Berthoid Pass 


rher husband: “ Linette on high all the way never shifted a 





cally and telling 

play sas well but not so loud Per geal I tell Vou 

haps he’s a bit faster, but Linette is Mrs Jason said to Mrs. O'Neii 
oung I can’t catch the melody, D RR. B. I = - “Oh, I’m sure, my dear! Billy heard 

can you?” The ( V_ "Mt SORRY. FLAT-FACE, BUT them quarreling and she said she'd get 
Rudoholtz. millionaire merchant, I CAN'T SEEM TO LOVE YOU, a divorce 
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if St A PEACH I Al \ I 
\ Al ‘Ss 1 HINK 
I entin 1s itches ol co ersatio 
igo ed ears 
\ get o Cinciu ti knew tl 
She terril in love \"\ h him the 
} 
Dor tcl believe it tne neve \ 
Smell that perfume? It’s terribly exper 
via vv 


What al Rolls Royce ; 


it’s shameful 


We heard Chesterton when he was here 


Sure, they raised us again—two- 
hundred for that bum apartment 

Who did Norma Talmage n 
did you say—”’ 


Look at the 


Carlsons in evening 
aren't they ‘ 


clothes creams! 

Somebody'll take our car, I can 

feel it : 
rhree-foot movie kisses 
Think vou can sneak awa 
She doesn’t have to know 


does 


shi 
Some little pippin, believe me! 
Eighteen miles to the gallon 
Charlie Chaplin—”’ 
Paris next month 
Just bend over a bit—over there 

look from the back some leg! 

Thi : id nfin tum! 


ithe Master. He finish« 
ll it from the fact that he 
stopped playing—he was bowing nov 
t burst of applause H 


iiting for the next number to begi! 
] \ is in comparative silence 

A woman suddenls 
not have been heard 


‘My husband 


whispered. She 


bevond three or four feet 


she shows her legs up to her knees 


isn’t he fet/—”’ 


ALMOST 


Johnny 


Nell 
Belle 
Nell 





\w 


earlier. before I went and got all washed? 


savs it will cost half a 





million to repair our 


summer home at Grez-sur-Lowing, that’s in 


France, you know, but he says he’s willing 


to spend the money 
but 
dred heads turned instantly, 


It was a whisper 


mirabile dictul—more than three hun- 


l eager, avid to 


hear more of the music of the realm! 


I looked about me in desperation. 


Wealth 


to the left of me, wealth to the right of me; 


wealth all around me 
and 
ticket had been complimentary 


volle \ ed, whispere d 
literaily. The 


I’m only a 


boasted. I was lost 


poor scribe and all I have in the world is a 


fairly decent education 


some day I'll be rich 


I went home. 


Some of my editor friends assure me that 


Mi the r 


which God avert! 


The Owl 
The owl, a wise bird, knows a lot 
Of wisdom tried and true. 
Not only does he know what’s what 


But also knows who's whoo! 


Wasted Effort 
Johnny, your teacher just tele- 


phoned that she is sick and there won’t be 
any Ss hool today. 


shucks! 


didn’t she telephone a little 


Why 


And More of the Other 
“Thev used to sav that dancing was hugging set to music.” 
“T think I see a te ndency toward less music.” 


Man Blight 


nn is a horrible dresser. 
Do her « lothes look as though she made them hers¢ lf? 


Worse! They look as though her husband chose them, 


File, ~ea a \ 








KNOW WHAT BECOMES OF THE BALL.” 




















Papa’s Picnic 
By Terréett Love Ho..ipay 


LL the way home Papa IP 
duncle’s joy threatened to j . f 
overtlow and flood the car. l? + 

He wanted to offer the conductor ; 
two fares His eves were so 
bright that he could see a homely 
woman standing, and his heart 
so mellow that he _ smilingly 
begged her to take his seat. 
“Every dog has his day,”’ 
Papa jubilated, taking out his 
latch-key, ‘‘and tomorrow is 
mine—Father’s Day. Heretofore 
the longest lane turned, eventu- 
ally, into an auto pike; even the 
worm rolled over and became a 
butterfly; but father continued 
to be the muffled drum of the The Pre 
family band. For the first time 
since he became the non-voting 
stockholder in the matrimonial 
corporation, he’d sit at the head of the director’S table and cast 





nt of the Ec 
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the deciding vote in case of a tie. W hoop la!” 

‘*Thank my stars,’”’ murmured Papa, after dinner, as he 
opened the book which Jones had recommended as a corker, 
“TI can sit up as late as I like, tonight.” 

On the stroke of nine Daughter Daisy took possession of the 
book. ‘‘ You must get a good rest tonight,”’ she cooed, tenderly 
emphasizing the last word. 

‘But I want to finish my book,’’ Papa pleaded. ‘‘ The bears 
think they’ve got the hero down to his last cent; and he’s get 
ting ready to spring a deal that will shake the foundations of 
the stock exchange—if he gets by with it.” 

‘‘Now, Papa,’”” Mamma warned, ‘‘you know that if you 
don’t get your full allowance of sleep, you'll be cross.”’ After 
more to the same effect, he submitted, consoling himself with 
the thought—/omorrow! 

* * * 7 

‘“‘Aw, lemme ‘lone,”’ 
complained Papa, not- 
ing through half-closed 
eyelids that the clock 
marked 7.30. ‘‘Isn’t 
this Father’s Day?”’ 

‘“*Certainly,’’assented 
Mamma, in her firm- 
est tones. ** And you 
must get up and enjoy 
+”? 

What else she said is 
immaterial. Papa got 
up, spilling en route to 
the bathroom several 
words that should never 
be used by a man witha 
nice wife and a lovely, 
innocent daughter 

Returning from the 
kitchen, to make sure 
that he hadn’t relapsed 
and taken to his bed 


Drawn by W. O. Wiso~ + A. C. 
again, Mamma_ de “tvs 2 END 
manded: ‘‘ Why are you 


WHEN MY WIFE DESCRIBES THE FILM 


OF FACIAL PARALYSI 


Drawn by Joun Herp, Jn. + Georce Mircuen. 

id tric Brotherhood 
Fatherhood—Let’s CALL A CONFERENCE, MY BOY, TO DETER- 
MINR JUST WHERE A FATHER GETS ON AND WHERE HI the 





COMEDIES SHE’S BEEN TO.” 


7 


putting or thos disreput ible old 


4 clothes?” 

(‘a ‘I want to be comfortabk 
ion » And,” Papa added, striving to 
€ give the speech a defiant ring, 


“after breakfast Jonesy and I 
are going over to the vacant lot 
and pite h horseshoes.”’ 

Daisy came running, attracted 
by Mamma’s horrified gasp 
‘*Why, Papa,” she chided, ‘‘ Dr 
Goodleigh is to preach a special 
sermon on ‘The Noble Fathers 
of Our Land.’”’ 

One noble father groaned 
aloud. Yet, of such stuff are 
fathers made, that at ten o’clock 
Papa, slowly cooking in silk hat, 
frock coat and tight shoes, was 
on his way to church. At each 
billiard hall and bowling alley 
Papa cast a wistful glance. But 
rapier-tongued guard on 

either side chilled hope of escape 

‘*May I take a nap?” sarcastically asked Papa, after dinner. 

Mamma and Daisy exchanged giances signifying: ‘‘Isn’t he 
hopeless? “- 

‘*No, dear,”’ patiently responded Mamma. ‘In your honor, 
we've invited a few friends for this afternoon. And Herr 
Beerkowski is to favor us with some Wagnerian selections.”’ 





>) 
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Americ an 


‘*Gotterdammerung!’’ Papa shouted; that—or something like 
it and fled 

Long after the guests had gone Papa was found in the furnace 
room, peacefully sleeping on a pile of hard coal. 


Simple Curiosity 

“Oh, Charlie!” the sweet young thing suddenly gasped. 
“What would mother say if she saw you kissing me?” 

“But—er—I’m not kissing you, you know!”’ the unprogres 
sive fellow stammered in startled astonishment. 

“No,” the fair maid- 
en reluctantly ad 
mitted, “‘you’re not 
but I was just wonder 
ing what she’d say if she 
were to see you.”’ 


Anybody Know? 

“T see the retiring 
cabinet officers bought 
the chairs they used to 
sit in at cabinet meet 
ings.”” 

“Wonder if the Se 
retary of the Navy 
bought an old battle 
ship to take home?” 


Thoroughly Tested 

Borrowell—That fel 
low Flubdub is_ too 
strong to work. 

Harduppe—W hat 
makes you think so? 

Borrowell—l’ve tried 
to work him. 


Doc, FROM TRYING TO BE POLITE 
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Drawn by Peary Bartow 
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The Golden Age 


By kpwarp ANTHONY 
Historians will never call this the Golden Age of 
Literature.” —College professor, in magazine article. 
| AM a humble citizen 
And hate to disagree 
With obviously learned men, 
And vet it seems to me r 
That college prof. is hardly fair, 
His reasoning is queer, 
For Harold W right’s a millionaire, 
Che Golden Age is here! 


a nt 
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oe 
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Professor, you don’t know the facts, 
You ought to read the news, 

Instead of dry and dusty tracts 
Devoid of any clues 

lo Modern Litrachoor and sich, 





And then you'd know . old dear, Drawn by Hamitcron Wriiiams 
Phat one Zane Grey is very rich, ‘“VERY DISTINGUISHED, ISN’T HE? But, p’you KNow, I THINK I NOTICED 
rhe Golden Age is here! A LITTLE GARLIC ABOUT HIM.” 


“My DEAR YOUNG LADY, THERE’S NO SUCH THING AS A LITTLE GARLIC.” 


i 


Io contradict a man who knows 
A good deal more than I The Cha ngi ng Viewpoint 
Is insolence that, I suppose, 
Most people will decry. By Lotiraa Anna WESTMAN 
Yet ere they lay me ‘neath the sod 
I wish to make this clear: 
George Barr McCutcheon has a wad, 
The Golden Age is here! 
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OB CURTIS was piloting his bride of six-months through 

1 Saturday-night crowd on Broadway. 

Well, Alice, you would insist on experimenting with these 
muftins when you knew we were going out,”’ he grumbled. 
“The picture’ll probably be over by the time we get there 
He grabbed her elbow and precipitated her ahead of him, in 
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Me 


ae 


Up the Ladder 
VWanager I rose to this position from that of office boy 
()} B Yep I could blackmail the boss too 


front of the on-coming traffic. 
Horns sounded; chauffeurs raged; his wife yelled desperately) 


_ 


‘Bob, we'll be run over!”’ 
**Let them wait for us,” he retorted, glaring furiously at a 
*as Spring. What taxi-driver and forcing him to halt. ‘“‘Huh! They think they 
own the whole street A pedestrian doesn’t stand a chance.”’ 
They landed safely on the other side of the street, Bob tri 
umphant, his wife breathless 


vanted to 


SSE UP 


Of Course 
| gatha—I want to go to the “fancy dress’ 
shall I wear? 
Burdie Oh, anv of your fur coats 


oS —— 


Five years passed 

“T’ll never dine at the Palais again,” 
yawned Alice, as Bob helped her into the 
new car. ‘ The service is atrocious.” 

“We'll have to speed up or we Il miss 
the first act,’’ answered Bob, jumping in 
beside her and throwing in the clutch 
‘Not that I mind much. I’m fed up on 
the ‘ Follies.’”’ 

People scrambled right and left as he 
jabbed the horn loudly. 

‘*Heavens, Bob!” exclaimed his wife 
clutching his sleeve nervously. ‘Be 
careful. You'll run some one down!” 

“Let them get out of the way,” 
snapped her husband. ‘Can't they see 
we’re in a hurry? An autoist doesn’t 
stand a chance these days with a bunch 
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of fool pedest rians.”’ 





; Trump! 
Sl? Maud—I had a fine time at the bridge 
Drawn by Nate Cov.ier today. ; : ' A 
. . a) ‘ " " >< S af 
The Profiteer’s Son—No, Fatuer, I CAN NEVER ACCEPT YOUR MONEY! You DIDN’T Beatrix—Did you have the best score 
Maud—No, the best hat. 





MAKE IT HONESTLY! (YOU DON’T HAVE TO BELIEVE IT.) 





| A Successful Stratagem 
. By J. A. Wa vpRON 
5 Illustration by LAWRENCE FELLOWS 


: EA\ ING through the tar gle of motors on Fifth whose social status thus was definite, were discussing a probl m 
+a Avi nue Jack Milford and | tormer college Us ial \ Gyles settled problems W thout reterence to his wile 


chum, now his guest, Bert Bedford, of Cali You are certain, then,” said Gyles, ‘‘that Marion is reall 
; fornia, passed a smart open car in which an ove with John?” 
unusually attractive young woman sat, ap Iam. And what shall we do?” 
parently oblivious of the crush John was their chief chaufieur. They employed four 
: | By Lreorge Bedford eXcl med Break it up ot course - was Gvles’s reply 


! i Wi tl thri M ora Skea But there was further discussior ‘We shouldn’t be toc 


queer see ner hast * said Mrs Gye s. ‘and thus cause talk some quiet Way 
; Milford’s glance was directed by Bedford’s. “Ah! Miss must be found.” 

‘Vies! Your « 1usiasm is natural. So say we all of us. But I'll find a way,”’ was Gyles’s response. He was a man who 
A there no hope for vou there, Bert You have too much ound ways for everything. His perspectives were habitually 
mon perfect. His financial coups were scientific. And if inspiration 


/ Isn't that ar conventior tio} I thought mon as lacking he resorted to common sense. But this matter was 
i 0 on oes, US But this is exception that quite removed from Gyles’s business genius 
‘ ves the rulk She’s the daughter of Svivester Gvles Speak At one of his clubs a few evenings later Gvles met i friend 
g figurative Gvles could give alms to Croesus—if Croesus famous psychoanalyst. He talked on love and its influence 
ere here And Gvles might look favorably upon you, for hi upon the young ‘How mav love—a vouthful fancy. rather 
tried to marrv that beautv to more than one oung mal be attacked. defeated? * he asked *T mean the pl ase of it that. 
se income tax in itself bulks like a fortune if unhindered, leads to mismating?”’ 


You contra t voursell ‘We know nothing about mismating. Gvles, until after the 
Oh, no! That's only part of the stor Miss Gyles—I have fact. Theories don’t count,” said the scientific friend. “‘ And 
mates—is a law unto herself. She declares trying to defeat love is a perilous thing in most cases. It 
he never will marrv a man with money, on the theorv that her doesn’t work. It brings auto-suggestion that arms the subject 


: pecuniary prospects would be the real attraction ind defends. Moreover, it inspires resentment against the 
: Rather a novel situation,”’ remarked Bedford, ‘“‘but she is meddler. And it fans the passion.” 
rer than anv monev she can command And the ubject was So Gvles who always placed great dependence upor experts, 
changed took another tack He decided that diplomacy or cralit 
‘ It was about six months later than Sylvester Gvles. who was dus 


( financially was all that Milford had intimated, and Mrs. Gyles Marion, who had been plied with questions by her mother 
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had answered few of them. 


mistress of her future. She was of age. Her father had fought 


shy of her. He had his iron in the fire. 
John, the chauffeur, was invited to dine with the family 
evening. 


| he news spread 


Marion simply raised her eyebrows when informed. 
through the subterranean part of the house 


hold with natural reactions. John, the chauffeur , was not 
popular below stairs. And the butler disliked him; he was so 
different from other chauffeurs. The chef, an inflamed-faced 


person oO! great culinary skill, hated John because John Was 
Jealousy came out in all the other hirelings like a 
the 
because John never had responded to overtures. 

‘“*T think it will work beautifully.”’ said Gyles to Mrs 


It was one replied Mrs Gyles 


handsome 
rash. Even maids turned up their pretty noses, perhaps 
Gyles 

of your inspirations,” ‘Mar 
rhe slightest A girl 
simply by riding behind him in a motor.” 


ion isso fasti aucherie will disgust her 


1lOUS 


cannot Measure a man 





he dinner was as elaborate as would have been provided for 


a social leader, or a diplomat Its paraphernalia, equipment 
and accessories might have puzzled many an expert of social 
usage in the realization 

John had not been required to drive any of the family motors 


that day. It may have been that Gyles had a theory that idle 
Waiting might make the 
Che chautieur appeared for dinner dressed more correctly 
he chatted with his 


employers in the drawing-room before service was announced. 


young man nervous 


than Gyles was dressed Perfectly at ease, 


Marion did not appear until they went in, but she was worth 
and 


waiting tor John never had seen her look so handsome 


she was as unruffled as she would have been at a family tea. 


She was a young woman of poise. 
Throughout the dinner John disclosed no 

itv with such And he entertaining talker 

When Gyles or Mrs. Gyles lacked a subject, John supplied one 


He dis 


note of unfamiliar 


a function was an 


easily and gracefully and with no air of pretension 


And she had assumed that she was 


one 


Au Matin 


By Jami 

= HE good n 

Began his 
By filling up his ol 
With water, gas and oil; 
He whistled till the job was done 
hen ate his stack of wheats 
Three cups of Java just to give him 


OANAKE! 


an rose at seven and 


toil 
tin boat 


daily 


Courage on the streets 
He started out to drive 
Che clock struck half-past eight; 

He slipped her into high and stepped 
On her, for he ate! 

Iwo blow outs n ade him stop a bit 


downtow ns 


Was 


lo pate h and sweat and swear: 
His friends all wa 
He’d only grunt and glare 


ved a greeting, but 


He re-commenced his journey just 
As all the clocks struck nine 

He soon was caught by cy¢ le cops 
And paid the Judge a fine 

At last he reached his office when 
His cuckoo-clock spoke ten, 

That's why the blond stenographer 
Got fired once again 


Seeing Is Believing 
Ralph Hutchkins ate at cafeterias because he could see the 
food before he bought it 
He wore ready-made clothes so he could tell if the style and 
ht were satistactory. 


He 


seeing the house 


never rented from the haughtiest landlord without first 


cussed music, art, the drama and literature with an expert’s He bought fruits, candies and flowers from the merchants 
knowledge and a student’s modesty. and Gyles and Mrs. Gyles ho displaved their wares 
were plainly amazed. Marion played up to John perfect] And he never married until this year when the present frank 
Was ll heaven of appreciation stvles were adopted! 
Diplomacy, strategy and kindred devices that aim at success 
are as legitimate love as in war Che wise have said so The Golden Voice 
and precedents furnish proof P The man she is going to marry is a millionaire, but 
Gvl 1 Mrs. Gyl ere fresh! tonished hen nfort tely he has an impediment in his speech 

over the collet John - Doll What difference 
proposed for the _ does that make Money 
hand of Marion Hy r talks. 
laid all his cards on the 
tabl Even Marion for That Tired Feeling 
a moment—but for a mo Explained 
ment on vas bewil f i ‘Say, Doc, do the mo- 
dered J \ tor pictures take the 

So you are Mr. Bert = — place of the musical con 
Bedford, the voung Cal i | * j edies as a rest restorer 
ifornia millionaire!” x | 4 aXe with the tired business 
Gyles exclaimed. “Cle 2s = man?” 
cr very. clever I must ‘ ! ra 4 5 - + e > di ‘“*No! they take the 
Sal ' You must have : a r x 4 7 y ¢ - place ol business and 
heard about Marion’s —_~->\ at, vA \ Se make him tired.” 
antipathy to money be = a 4+ 4 wba eet 
fore you began  vour 2 J Twisting Her Words 
masquerade!” ms oa ; < Flora—\ admit I have 

I heard something 7 great horror of dying an 
like that the young vi old maid 
man replied with an pr by Pact Remy Dora—I\t’s the thought 
appealing look at Mar a een _ ’ of living one that bothers 
Ion who smiled house Tal j PRI { rHE ERVAN VI me 
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Celluloid 


By Myron M. St1 


F vou've ever been a ré¢ il poet the way I have, you know 

how it feels to be a moving picture director and have your 

last beautiful little flickering hippopotamus of a brain 

child torn up and dissected and ridiculed by a young tlock 
of puppy-critics, writing for the funny page. 

If you have, I say, your heart bleeds with mine at the work 
that lies before us. But we mustn't let blood or feelings stand 
in the way of duty—which for the moment consists of stripping, 
as it were, the spiritual bedclothes off that rare modern phe- 
nomenon, cinema poetry. 

Che fact is we Americans, as a business folk, are too apt to 
neglect our cats and dogs and poets and all the other little 
pleasures and animals that go to make up the finer side of life. 
We demand, rather than a ballade, a favorable balance; instead 
of a sonnet, a sound profit. But underneath that demand is an 
utterly contradictory, almost inconceivable vearning for the ex- 

t opposite—for the peace of mind that comes from woods and 


streams, for mood and meaning, and the interpretation of life 


That’s why we like Griffith photoplays. At least, that is 


MOVES IN THE 





MOVIES 






Poetry 


ARNS (*‘ LENSO”’) 


sit in at stud poker, and he’s right there. But real poets rarely 
play stud. Only once has the rightful order of bona fide, bow- 
necktie poet entered the cinema arena, to be eaten alive by 
little lions and actresses. Nearly all the rest carried cards in 
the plumber’s union before piping the director’s berth. 

D. W. Griffith is widely acknowledged as a great artist 
whatever that means. And he is. He’s called a wonderful 
showman—and the shade of that other great showman, P. T. 
Barnum, nods its acquiesence. He's known as a dramatist— 
and there’s no denying that much of his film work packs a 
wicked left. But as a pow t? 

In ‘“‘ Dream Street” we have a photoplay of ups and downs— 

exquisite feeling alternating with mushy close-ups of a newly 
erected actor and scenes of fine dramatic vigor. There is the 
usual pursuit around the room of the lovely but desperate girl 
varied in this instance by an obvious conflict going on within 
the girl herself. There are one or two sudden conversions pat 
terned after William Fox, or any one else desirous of making 
continuity ends meet to avoid censors. And so on—some bad, 
quite a bit indifferent, and a whole lot more undeniably goo 





0 reason. 

‘Dream Street,” Mr. Gritith’s latest celluloid experiment, Hell, for instance, has its good points, but is not up to what 
is almost as fault sa cheese is fragrant. But at that it’s we expect of hell. 

effective and on the whole a very fine film But under and above hell and all the rest of the story is th 

Why Poetrv, by vummy! Poetry and perso! lity sign of the poet Sometimes clear, sometimes obscure, alwavs 

How many real personalities have we among our celluloid largely inarticulate. When the girl and her sometimes self 
celebrities to date Charles Chaplin, I rech Y e, and conscious prize-fighter lover make love, they do it not to further 
perhaps Charles R wr another, and before ong Charles the storv—but quite in accordance with the time-honored 
Maigne wil) likely be ranked as a third Tourneur, and poet onception of lambs gamboling in the spring, and green 
possibly Tucker Nazimova, unquestionably Mebbe King — grass growing all around. When the young lady of the lyric 
\ | n SI \ l M irsha Ne n dances around the room as her predecessors 

a rough-and-tumble om lo some 7 of other pi tures did before her, she is not so 
extent, Mary Pickford and “our Doug Pictures Worth Watching much acting a particular part as symbolizing 
Fairbanks ind hardlv as mucl ours is DREAM STREFT* Youth. Death comes with a capital D, 
hers And at the top ol the list, the man A Griffith mixture and Evil is most interestingly two-faced 
once known as Griff, then as D. W., and now eT ee — in a poet's conception ol that entrancing 

Mister Griflith BOB HAMPTON OF PLACER®* gent. 

Personality might be defined as the ability ‘ vanes ie atte ARTHUR'S Yes, by their works ve shall know them. 


to stand on vour own hind legs and bark at 


ingers. The Griffith gentleman has it. 
He refuses to lie down and be a good doggie 
just because you tell him to. In spite of solt 
spots, his films carry the stamp of his par- 
ticular individuality. If he wants to rag the 
reformers—why, he rags the reformers 
ragged. 

But this por try business 

[he common or garden motion picture GARI 
director of commerce is not exactly what 
you’d call a poet. As a rule he’s given to 
eating raw meat rather than writing rhap 
sodies. Give him a big, insulting automo 
bile, now, or a megaphone, or a chance to 


COURT* 


THE KID* 


PASSION* 
Period-play 


Humor in armour 
THE FOUR HORSFMEN 
Incident’and episode and allegory 


Chaplin humor 


THE LAST OF THE MOHICANS* 
A forest tragedy 
WAY DOWN EAST 
The greatest melodrama of them 
all 


THE CABINET OF DR. CALI 


The first mad-house movie 
OVER THE HILI 

More trouble for mother 
THE GILDED LILY* 


Fine conventional photoplay 
*Well above average | 


And frequently their lesser works reveal 
more than the greater ones. From ‘‘ Dream 
Street,’ evening star and all, we learn more 
about the art and expression of said D. W. 
Griffith, and why he is what he is, than 
from other and smoother pictures. 

So hurray for “‘ Dream Street,” in spite of 
its deficiencies, and long may it wave! 

Only, ladies and gentlemen all, let us ex- 
press our supplementary opinion in a quite 
correct be it 

Resolved: That when a poet is a screen 
poet, and not a /iterary poet, he be respect 
fully requested to keep any attempts at 
| literary poetry off the screen. 
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“FoR HERMITS LEAD A 3IMPLE LIFE, REMOTE FROM ALL OUR STRESS AND STRIFE.” 


The Hermit 


By Watt Mason 


Tllu iraiiuon l 


SAW a hermit in his cell, secluded in a lonesome dell 
His whiskers fluttered in the breeze. and he was full of 


remot 


grass and peas, for hermits lead the simple lif 

from all our stress and strife; they drink the waters of the 

brook and simple herbs and roots thev cook, or eat un 
cooked their frugal fare; and birds are roosting in their hair 


“Wh lid vou leave the teeming town?” I asked the hermit 


sitting dow! ‘why flee from crowded neighborhoods to grow 
long whiskers in the woods? Here you are lost, and camped 
afar from movie show and temp’rance bar; there’s naught to 


laily papers bring the news; and here you 


comiort or amuse; no da 
sit in lonesome woe, and merely let vour whiskers grow 

‘And that is something worth the while,”’ replied the hermit 
with a smile ‘In towns there are no liberties; if I wore lam 
brequins like these, where people throng, in woe and mirth 
they’d simply josh me off the earth. I always longed to wear a 
beard, but joshing from my friends I feared, and so I paid out 
countless beans to men who shaved my whiskerines. In barber 
shops I used to wait from six o'clock till half past eight; and 
should I count the hours thus spent, they’d run to years, I'll 
bet a cent. The man in town is but a slave; he shaves who 
doesn’t want to shave But here where woodland birdlets pipe, 
my whiskers grow until they’re ripe, and there is none to jeer 
and say, ‘Come from behind that swath of hay.’ 

“Out here my life is full and sweet: I wear old shoes upon my 


Ratepu BARTON 


leet, and on n head I have a hat on which a hundre« 


sat. It is a most disgraceful tile; and yet it’s truly 
while I hate a stvlish, handsome lid; I always wil 
did I like a lid that I can use to swat mosquitoes 


I 
The hat vou have to wear in town was never fi 


cro i eve! I } ould like to ear hat ke this, did he 
but dare 

But if vou on the street appear with some old tile of 
bvgone vear. vour friends all hoot vou and remark. that hats 
like yours were 1n the ark The grocer sees Vou ind observes 
‘I do not like that fellow’s curves; the man who wears so bum a 
hat can have no credit here. that’s flat.’ Che banker sees it vc 


he cries We cannot trust such shabby guys \W 
note for fourteen bones, so we'll attach the goo« 
and close the mortgage on his cow, and break hi 


do it now 


} 


‘*But here among the trees and vines I wear old ha 


one whines I wear old shoes with busted soles, and 





ry water from the brook, or mix bran mashes in, gadzook 


for human 


he owns, 


n up and 


uppe rs 


ol helpful holes that let the ventilation in, and no one says it 


is a sin. 


‘Here I can do just as I please and flaunt my whiskers in the 


breeze, and loaf and smoke and dream and snooze 


and pay no 


rent or bills or dues; and that’s the freedom, I maintain, for 


which our martial dads were slain.”’ 
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SHatt Marriep Men Wear RINGs: 


I is proposed to revive the ncient custom of putting 
rings on married met not rings such as are in the 
noses of hogs to keep them from rooting But rings o1 
the finger—wedding-rings Thus the married man is 


to be ringed with adversity. While the social sponsors 
for this revival have the good taste to disclaim suspicion, vet 
it is plain that the married man is suspected of vampishly cu 
tivating the tine arts of dissimulatiot 
In the war lands it is frankl stated that a danger sign 


needed, because of the surplus women, to mark all browsers 
on fallow fields The idea was not h ed here vith shouts 
oO gla iness Wi ir¢ t canny folk ind we looke i lor the 
hook It ippears however, that there is no guile In thes¢ 
times of stress we might suggest that rings are a luxury, taxable 

| easily mislaid by dissemblers who throw stones, awa‘ 
from home, at birds on strange trees Besides, it would be 
much cheaper to have their “pictures took nd displaved on 
walls and signboards 

Quibblers insist that a married man is branded with infallibl 
signs—has a furtive look, habitual sorrow interlarded with fits 
of hollow gaietv and a false haughtiness But psychologists 
sav that this type is often confused with bootleggers watching 
both ends of the alley Far from removing hilarity from so 
ciet this innovation will make it bubble with glee Che 
merry wives will gambol The watch of ages will be lifte 


Married men will soon learn to cherish their rings, and t 


cluster around them all the tender sentiments of fondness 

Ir lee i the whole social vhirl ma new romp i Intence 
S rit with rings on its fingers and bells on its toes; witl 
1! | 


ts preserves free from poachers, all its lambs saved from 
} 


wolves—and the responsibility of buyin 


} 


dinner for the prin 


donna removed from the boss and placed with the junior clerk 


Jupcinc Our Pustic Men 


HE shafts aimed at the fame of Theodore Roosevelt during 

the debate on the Colombian Treaty illustrate the diver 
gent judgment of contemporaries upon our public men. In 
our country an official is the symbol of majority opinion in 
power. He is on trial before a tribunal which seldom sees all 
the evidence. Yet it is plain that the minority is often hyper 
critical. Some personal trait may alienate a majority, and the 
confidence and approbation won by publi service lost The 
line between good and bad men is faint even in private life. In 


public life it becomes more difficult to discern because there 











be hiddet truth or concealicd error Most ol us strive 
to judge justly so that we may bequeath to posterity oF 

great and generous names as examples. Even then we 
mav De overruled by time 


Thank God we have no rabble, such as some other nations 
to alternately exalt a leader to deification and then dash him 
to shame. We realize that, while we are acquainted with the 
acts of our public men, we cannot infallibly know their real 
purposes They themselves cannot forecast the future. They 
themselves are like us, but creatures of circumstances, feeling 
or pitfalls hidden in the mazes of fate 

We altered our rasping opinion of Buchanan, because we 
now know the courtly old gentleman was overmatched. The 

idalmongers who assailed Jackson lived to say that his 
strong head beat in sympathy with his pure heart. The mob 
that seethed at Hamilton passed away, and history has placed 


him high among the prophets of freedom Even Machiavelli 
has been dethroned as a devil, and rehabilitated as a statesman. 
\ healthy party system assumes that things are going wrong 
til they are proven right rhe system is sickly when it 


stoops to malignity. Our leaders are responsible to the people 
But the people are also responsible to them. Holding the light 
of the commonwealth, they are entitled to the prerogatives of 
leadership—secure from irresponsible attack, and from reproba 
tion because the darkness of an unknown path aoes not shine 


lik . bonfire in every careless conscience 


Prisons ARE FoR CONVICTS 


PRIS IN reform is a part of humanitarian effort. But 
when it is a fad led by languishing Lydias it becomes a 
nenace. Brain-building and moral training are appropriate in 
side the jail as well as outside. Farm colonies are practical—for 
we know that pure air occasionally sweetens the bitterest gall 
But re-moulding warped bodies and instincts is not a plaste1 
of precepts. It is a slow and painful process, and some idealists 
who strain to reform brutes have a crack in themselves worth 
mending 
Convicts are in jail because they are dangerous outside. If 
they are “cruelly wronged,”’ the judge and jury ought to have 
been told about it. The place to purr over crooks is outside 
in their place of business. Here and there a pervert may turn. 
Here and there a dove is caught with the crows. But the propo- 
sition that all blackbirds are white is silly, and when it becomes 
mawkish fanaticism it aids and abets warfare upon good men 


and women. 
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What Detained Him Thought 
vou were going out to be shaved?” said 
the bos 

als I’ve been shaved,” rep 
the eek erk 

But vou’ve been gone an hour 
Ye 

‘Take an hour to shave vou 

Oh, no, sir; but I had to wait ‘til the 
barber finished his story, sir.’’— You 
Si ” 


Cheer up 


Wasted Energy—Bull 
i ult that the silver 


Katie; it ain't 
s copped 
Katie (the n 


got through cle 


your ta 


I know, but I 
Houston P 


Lid just 


ining it 


Stay—“I 


nodel maid 


They Don't 
said vou had 


‘I did.” 


“But she left vo 
“She was a 1921 model That’s why 
she quit.”-—Birmineham A Herald 


A Haughty One—WMrs. Flatbush 


your cook give you any notice hen she 
was about to leave 
WV Bensonhurst—No, she hardly 
noticed us at all Vonkers Statesman. 
We Often Are—‘‘Why couldn’t you 
secure cook from the employment 
rent 


like his samples.’’—Louisvill 
Courier-Journal 

Homesickness—Bridget was suffer- 
ing from nostalgia 

“You ought to be contented and not 
Bridget,” 
mistress. ‘‘You are earning good 
wages, your work 
kind to you and you have lots of friends 


pine for your old home said 
her 


is light, everyone is 


he re.”’ 
‘Yes, sadly replied Bridget, 
“But it’s not the place where I be that 


mum,” 


thought you 


E 


qualized 


of the World’s 


. ees 
. \ I= § 

















The Dear, Dead Days 


hon ( 


B 


I {AVE I ) 
RO i » LY 
) ») OBSE! I THI A 
AVE MADE I OUR PO Oo 
4 Par 
sick, it’s the place where 
"1 Tran cript 
] i I} 
Valerie—I read 


such a dear old-fashioned story today 
Ethel 


ioned stories 


Vale 


rl 


Do 


who had an 


servants.—7 


It 


t¢ 


eft 


j 


lov Cc 


ll me! I 


ill al 


out a 


old fash 


woman 


ient maid and respec tful 


] b 7 


Mother's Boy 

















Al 


Mrs. 


HIS FAULTS 


I 


Vr. Blol 


yo 


Blol 


R OWN 


FROM WHOM DOES HE GET 
CERTAINLY NOT 
OsviousLy NOT. YOUHAVEKEP?T 


FROM ME! 


K arikaturen (Chart tian 
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Humor 








True Diplomacy How do you a 
count tor ( great popularity old 
It sve! Sul ple Inste vcd \r\ y ) 
show peopl | neet ho ch | know l 


1¢ h 


they 


A Hard-boiled Barometer—.\ 
ber of New York sportsme! 
at Bill Baker’s Maine « Dp 


putting up 
an found their 


h interfered with bv rau 


sport muc 

Stull fine or wet the old-fashioned 
barometer that hung in Bill’s general 
room persistently marked “set fair.”” At 
last one of the party drew Bill’s attention 


to this curious glass oa 


he that there’ 
ter with vot 


vou think 


Don't 
Ss som¢ thing the mat 


said 


if glass? 


‘No, sir inswered Bill, indignantly. 
She s good glass in iL po eT ul one 
but,”’ he idded_ retlectively “she ain't 
moved by tritles Boston Globe. 
Where They Belong—Bucon—I see it 


stated in the paper that hogs on the hoof 
are worth twenty-tive dollars. 


| bert Well 


keep ‘em on the 


it’s all right if they can 


hoot ind not allow ‘em 
to monopolize too many seats in a rail 


road car } neers Stalesmai 


A Soothing Environment —* What 
Blithersby ? 


W he re 


become of 
“He's 
from troubling and the weary 
** Dead 
“No, He’s 
model penitentiary 


Herald 


the Wi ked east 


y 
gone 


are { 


it res 


doing time uu 


Birmin 


indeed 
ham A 


Six Months without Sleep—Bix— 
Whadjamean your insomnia is due to 
heredity? 

Dix—My father was night editor on a 
Greenland Boston Trans- 


cript 


newspaper. 





ji 
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QNTHEFARM 


Maybe He's Right—‘What’'s th 
nost attractive feature of farm life?” 





isked the citv dweller. 
‘Knocking off work on Saturdav and 


yoing to town Il the flivver said the 
} ! 


truthful agriculturist.—Birm ham Age 


How It Worked Out—''I sent Josh 
to college,”’ said Farmer Corntossel, ‘so 
that he’d have the advantage of a better 
education than I had 

“How did it work out?” 

‘Josh overdoes his gratituce He's 
all the time shov off his intellectual 
superiority so as to make me feel that I 
got n money's worth.” —Washington 
Star 


Action—“ You've got t’ git rid o’ that 
new hired man out’n th’ field, Hennervy.” 

“Huh? Ain't he workin’ right, 
Mary?” 

“Workin’! He ain’t done nothin’ all 
this livin’ mornin’ but stan’ out there 


arguin’ with that scarecrow "bout poli 
tics!” — Richmond Times-Dispatch 


The Social Instinct—‘“You don't 
seem to take the same interest in your 


The Voice 


No Difficulty Here 

















work that you did at first,’ remarked 
Farmer Corntossel 

‘I take as much interest as ever,” 
replied the hired man. ‘But what’s the 
use of my tryin’ to do so much work that 
I'll get unpopular with the rest of the 
help?” —Washingion Siar. 


Helped Some—*Did your visit to 
the country do vou anv good?” 

“I rather think it did,” replied the 
neighbor who was known as a gorman- 
dizer You see, the cooking there was 
so atrocious that I had to quit eating 
for a fortnight.”—Yonkers Statesman. 


of Authority 






































Vistr PHOEBE, HAS MY HUSBAND RETURNED? 
““No, MUM, THAT WAS ONLY THE DOG YOU HEARD GROWLING JusST Now.” —London Mail. 
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Anxious to Be Fair—* Your daugh- 
ter has invited me to dinner.” said the 
bashful young man. 

“Well,” replied Mr. Cumrox, “ seein’ 
as you're a suitor for her hand, I'll do 
better’n that. I'll invite you to break 
fast, so’s vou can get a better idea of 


what she looks like without her evenin’ 


make-up Washington St 

A Slow Wooer—“ Julia,” her father 
called from the top ol the stairs, “did I 
hear a smack down there just now?’ 

li you did ” she re} lied . oO 1 re a 
wonder. I’ve been hoping to hear one 
all evening.”’ ()j n Farm 

Prospects Good Here's a_ gent 
writes our mail-order houses for a wife.” 


“Can we fill that order 
‘I think so. One of our voung lady 
clerks has started a coy irrespondence 


with him.’’—Loeuisville Cou Jour) 


Taken Right In Did her father 
encourage vou?” 

“He smoked a 50-cent cigar I hap- 
pened to have in my pocket and borrowed 
$10. Is that encouragement?” 


“*Encouragement’? My boy, it looks 
to me as u ou were alreac i meme 
ber of the family.”"—Birmingham Age- 


Herald 


Sad Disappointment— So you con 
sider Jack misleading and disappointing 
Why. de ur?” 

“Well, he had me on the tenterhooks 
last night in expectation that he was 
going to ask me to go to the theatre 

* And didn’t he?” 

“*No, he only asked me to marry hin 


—Boston Transcript 


’"Rithmetic—He was teaching her 
arithmetic—he said it was his mission. 
and said: “‘ Now that’s Additio1 

And as he added smack by smack, in 
silent satisfaction, she sweetly gave his 
kisses back, and said: ‘Now «hai’s 
Subtraction.” 

rhen he kissed her, and she kissed him, 
without any explanation. Then both 
together smiled and said: “Ah! that’s 
Multiplication.”’ 

hen dad appeared upon the scene and 
made a quick decision. He kicked the 
teacher down the hall and velled: “That's 
Long Division!”—Labor W orld. 
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Punishment—Jrs. Flathush—How is 
the new married couple getting along? 

Ur. Flatbush—Badly, very badly, I’m 
sorry to say. 

“You don’t mean to say he grumbles 
when his meals are late?”’ 

“Grumbles? Worse still. He sings!’ 


—Vonkers Statesman. 


Between Friends— .\«! Is it really 
true that vou’re going to divorce Bob? 

Bella—Yes, I'm tired of being alone. 
Grand Rapids News. 


Knew the Effect —Green—Don't you 
ever take vour wife home a bouqut tora 
box of candy? 

Gayboy—Heavens, no! There’s no 
sense in voluntarily arousing her sus 
picions.—Boston Transcript. 

Parting Is Sweet Sorrow—Barler 
Shall I part your hair so that your bald 
spot is not in evidence? 

Customer—By no means. I am suing 
mv wife for divorce and that bald spot is 
part of the evidence.— New York Sun. 


Crushed!—“Do you remember the 
night you proposed marriage to me, 
dear?” asked the sweet young thing. 

“Very well indeed,” replied the cruel 
man. “Those were two mighty good 
cigars you put out of business.’’— Yon 
kers Statesman 


High Cost of Marriage—*‘ It’s got so 
these days that a man can hardly wed 
unless he can show the girl two licenses.” 

“Two licenses?” 

“Ves, marriage and automobile.” 
Ne u“ Haven Re gister. 


Ideal if True—The Princess Can- 
tacuzene, who was Julia Grant before her 
marriage, said at a dinner at Palm 
Bea h: 

‘I once met Li Hung Chang at my 
grandmother’s house. The great Chi- 
nese statesman was eighty vears old, but 
his mind was as charming and whimsical 
as ever. 

“My grandmother and he got into an 
argument about Chinese and American 
marriage customs, and Li Hung Chang 
said with twinkling eyes: 

“*Vour young people fall in love and 
then marry. Our young people marry 
and then fall in love. It is like two 


“Filled with Fury, Rapt 
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** MIADAME, IN RESCUING THE BABY FROM 1 


Mrs. Idlewise—Cuiumsy! Bary WIL CATCH ¢ 


“On, No MADAME, THE LITTLE RASCAL WA 


kettles of water. Yours, the American 
kettle, is taken at boiling point off the 
fire by marriage, and it grows cooler and 
cooler. Our Chinese kettle is full of cold 
water, marriage puts it on the fire, and it 
keeps getting warmer and warmer ever 
afterward, so that’—and Li Hung Chang 
chuckled—‘so that after fifty or sixty 
years we are madly in love with each 
other.’ ”"—Detroit Free Press. 


He Knew the Answer 





























Tutor—CiITE AN EXAMPLE, MY BOY, PROV- 
ING THATHEAT EXPANDS AND COLD CONTRACTS. 

Jobby—Sure, PROFESSOR IN SUMMER 
THE DAYS ARE LONG, WHILE IN WINTER THEY 
ARE SHORT.—Le Journal Amusant (Paris). 
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A Special Price—Owner—What will 
it cost me to have my car fixed? 

Garage Man—What’s the matter with 
it? 

“T don’t know.” 

“Forty-eight dollars and fifty cents.” 
— New York Sun. 


Filling Station Gossip—Lew Mc- 
Call says that motorists who come 
through Columbus en route for Kansas 
City have about the following conversa 
tion when they stop at the filling station 
here: If it’s a Cadillac, the driver says 
“How far is it to Kansas City?” “One 
hundred and forty miles,” is the reply. 
“Gimme twenty gallons of gas and a 
gallon of oil,” says the driver. Then 
comes a Buick and the chauffeur says 
“How far is it to Kansas City?”” “One 
hundred and forty miles.’”’ “Gimme ten 
gallons of gas and a half gallon of oil,”’ 
and he drives on. Along comes a flivver 
and the driver uncramps himself, gets out 
and stretches and asks: “ How far is it to 
Kansas City?” “Oh, about 140 miles.’ 
“Ts that all? Gimme two quarts of 
water and a bottle of ‘3 in 1,’ and hold 
this son-of-a-gun until I get in.’”’—Co- 
lumbus Advocate. 
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i It’s Public Now—‘“Is the world 
i : getting better or worse?” 
; Opinions differ as to that,’ 
old-fashioned person, “but when grand 
‘ other was a girl a dimple in the fen 
‘ inine knee was regarded as a private 
matter Birmingham Age- Herald 
Married Life a la Mode— //ushand 
ngrily)—What! no supper read) Strategy I saw the cutest litt 
That is the limit! I’m going to a restau hat this afternoon.’ 
rant Did you buy it 
i Wait just five minutes Not yet. I’ve got to pick out at 
Husband—Will it be ready the expensive one for my husband to retuse 
i é No but then Ll go with you to Du’ sol « in compro! ise on this one 
Vinneap Journal Vew York Sun 
A Strenuous Time Ahead Wi Safe Enough That lady 
Hardtan I’m told that the Girl Scouts dropped her lace handkerchiet Pick 
re pledged to wear no short skirts it up.” 
openwork stockings peekaboo waists or ‘Il hesitate to do so It mav be 
rouge petticoat.” 
Wiss Makeup—Then they'll have to “You're safe in picking it up 
scout Nobodv'll come to ’em Boston don’t wear petticoats Louisville ¢ 
(, ‘ ? ; / uri 
Life Getting More Complex—.A\: Dangerous!—"I wonder if dveing 


Ohio physician declares that the length 


‘ r 


of a woman’s second toe indicates her doctors say?” said Watts 
disposition, and he warns us against You bet it is,” 
What the dick An uncle of mine tried it once and 
] 


women with long ones 


ens! Must the fellow who goes courting 
’ 


carry along an X-ray machine?—Bost 1 widow with four children.”— Neu 


Transcripl YorkG 


Making Politics Pay 


said the 


one’s hair is really as dangerous, as the 


replied Henpe k 





less than three months he was married to 

















*‘\ly DEAR, HOW WELL DRESSED YOU ARE LATELY 


“Yes, tnpeeD! My HUSBAND PROMISED TO GIVE ME A NEW GOWN EACH TIME HE CHANGED 


HIS POLITICAL views.”’—Naggen (Stockholm 





‘*To Rear the Tender Thought” 

















\IAMMA, A LADY CA HI yOU WERI 
UT, AND | ENTERTAINED HE! 
Vother (disturb Deal 
“On, DON'T WORRY I MADE BELIEVE 
WAS WELL BROUGHT UTI l Jour 


Imusant (Par 





Bad Dreams 
HAD a vision, bright and fair; 
I am a shameless shirk, 


(nd in this dream beyond compare 
There were no jobs to irk. 

I dreamed I'd reached an island where 
I didn’t have to work. 


There, victuals of the choicest kind 
Were pluc ked from every tree; 

Pleasures for body and for mind 
Were absolutely free; 

No more for me the daily grind 
Of toil, no more for me! 


I had my choicest friends and books, 
My favorite chair and pipe; 

Che place was full of cozy nooks 
And fruits both rare and ripe; 

(And there were lakes and babbling brooks 
Ot most romantic type. 


I'd never have to work again 
Nor even think of work! 

A sudden thought o’erwhelmed me then 
And plunged my soul in murk 

How could I shirk from working, when 
I had no work to shirk? 


O vain ideal of happiness 
That holds the hapless mob! 
I wakened up in dire distress 
And muttered, with a sob 
“Tt ain’t no fun to loaf, unless 
You should be on the job.” 
Cleveland Plain Dealer. 
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it Pays ntimated 


in his sermon on “Why Do Fish Bite 
Better on Sunday Than Any Other Day 








| he local ministet 


that the theory was a delusion and a snare 
hoax to keep good fishe rmen away 
church That night a friend 
brought him a fine string of fish and the 
lle of a frog. While the Rev. Mr 
Carter is still in doubt on his original 
proposition he 1s ertain that it pays to 
ertise Lama Ga J Mrila 


Persuasive Spieler—‘‘How was the 
sermon?” 


“Very good, I believe, but the 
| blower and | 


evan 


gelist was a reformed sate 
couldn’t understand the slang into 
which he translated the Scriptures. 


though. 
Birm 


He must have been eloquent 
He converted three detectives.”’ 
ingham A Herald 

Logical Indignation——The Nebraska 
man who was fined for snoring in church 
is indignant that the parson who lulled 
him to sleep got off scot free Vancouver 
Provinee 

The Fruits of Winking—A_ good 
story against himself is being told by a 
Noncontormist 


howe er, 1S 


divine of the severe old 


school. who not without a 


Sympathy 
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“Dip YOUR HUSBAND LEARN 
WERE OUT WITH ME LAST EVENING 

“HE MUST HAVE, FOR WHEN | GOT HOME HI 
SAID TO ME, ‘poor kiD!’’’—Karikaturen 
(Christiar 


THAT YO 


No Time for Little Things 





wren 
. tt. 


| 






oo —<—= * -- 


- oo 


j 





“Shy. ae 








VE LOST 


‘ Z Ditt No, Mrs. Brown. I 
BOTHER ANY MORI The Tatler (Lor 
sense of humor. He was traveling north 
Just before he got to York he opened the 
carriage window, with the result that he 
got a piece of grit in his eve. He rubbed 
it and did all the usual things, but it still 
troubled him, and every now and again 
he had involuntarily to wink 

When he got to York he went into the 
buffet and asked for a glass of milk 
Chis being served, he gulped it down, and 
then realizing that something was wrong, 
he said to the barmaid, “ That 
milk, was it?”’ 

‘**No, sir, rum and milk.” 

“But I asked you for milk.” 

“Yes, sir, but you tipped me 


wink.’’—London Post. 


wasn’t 


the 


Good Golf Words, Too—A minister 
in Chicago is quoted as saying that 
“hell” and “damn” are not profane 
words when properly used. That 
say, we take it, when used in the pulpit. 

Chattanooga Times 


is to 
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"AVE YER GOT YER DIVORCE YET, Mrs. SmitH? 


ARF A DAY ALREADY MESSING ABOUT: I SHAN’1 


f 


Kept Something On 
your model going out as I 
asked the ‘visitor to the 
painter-friend. 

“en: 
was the artist’s reply. 

“Does she ever pose in the nude?”’ 

““No; she never takes off her diamond 








“Was that 
came in?” 
studio of a 


and a very good model she is,” 


rings.’’— Yenkers Statesman. 
Realism—Friend (viewing picture 
How realistic! It fairly makes my 
mouth water. 
Artist—A sunset makes your mouth 
water? 


Frie nd 
fried egg. 


Bless me! I thought it was a 
Boston Transcript. 

















HE Barrymores! Ethel and John. 
And in a new play by Mr. Barry 
more’s wife! There was a thrill 

in the very announcement, for all that is 
sublimated and traditional is enwrapped 
in the Barrymore name. No wonder the 
Empire Theatre in New York was packed 
from dome to pit” for the prémiere of 
Clair de Lune.”” It was an occasion of 
great expectations, a supreme event in 
theatredom. And what was the result? 
\ huge audience sent home amazed 
stunned by the futility of the piece, bitter 
lisappointment rankling in their breasts 

Had it been heralded that Ethel and 
John Barrymore were to appear jointly 
in “Uncle Tom’s Cabin” or in “Ten 
Nights in a Barroom”’ the big town’s 
sophisticated theatre addicts would have 
poured themselves into the hallowed 
Frohman playhouse just as enthusias 
tically as for the unfamiliar “Clair de 
Lune,” but their disappointment might 
have proved less poignant. Based upon 
Victor Hugo’s “L’Homme qui Rit” this 
episodic performance, superbly set and 
with an equally superb cast, left one 
with less enthusiasm than that aroused 
by a new Griffith picture or a night at the 
Ircus. 

Ethel Barrymore, the Queen in char 
icter, Was more than queenly; she was 
what few queens are or ever have been 
nfinitely beautiful. From her snowy wig 
to the hem of her voluminous farthingale 
she was a figure of radiant charm. It was 
only when the forced wit of her lines and 
the absence of anything by which she 
might display her gifts as an actress be- 
ame apparent that visual delight gave 
vay to boredom. 


AND poor John Barrymore, making 

his entrance as a silhouetted pan 
and his exit as a suicide, never had a 
chance to prove himself the artist we 
know him to be. Even in the scene de- 
picting the bedroom of the Duchess of 
Beaumont, where the great lady in filmy 
négligée lures him into a passionate declar- 


ation of love, Mr. Barrymore as Gwym 
plane, a disfigured but poetic mounte 
bank, is colorless, incredibly effeminate 
and aimless. He is at his best as a brok- 
en-hearted lover—crushed by the death 
of the blind girl Dea, who is one of his 
fellow-players in the little company of 
migratory mummers. He throws him- 
self into the sea—so we are told—though 
the plunge is made somewhere behind 
the scenes, probably in the male star’s 
dressing-room 

\ barrel of money has been spent upon 
the production of “ Clair de Lune.’’ Each 
of the five scenes is a feast for the eyes, 
and two of them are from Mr. Barry- 
more’s own designs. Mr. Homer Emens, 
who executed these satisfying spectacles 
of enchanting light and harmonious 
color, has saved the play from becoming 
a drab and unwholesome offering. Im- 
itating the supersmartness of Oscar 
Wilde, distorting Victor Hugo’s gloom- 
drenched drama and relying for an 
emotional wallop in an undressing act 
succeeded by a love scene that would be 
barred by movie censors,** Clair de Lune” 
is neither an intelligently constructed 
play nor in any sense a worthy vehicle 
for the art of the Barrymores. 


HERE are now forty-five plays in 

New York, including musical pro- 
ductions and the *‘Good Times” show at 
the Hippodrome. Of course the record- 
breaker is “‘Lightnin’,’”’ which has been 
running at the Gaiety Theatre since 
\ugust 26, 1918. The variety of enter- 
tainment offered those who have the 
price to pay for an evening at the play 
(a matter of no inconsiderable moment 
with admissions ranging from $2.30 to 
$4.20 per seat) is enough to bewilder the 
stranger within our gates. If he has a 
leaning toward the libidinous there are 
six shows that will satisfy his lowest 
cravings. If only girls and music will 
titillate his fancy, there are seven ready 
made to his taste. Of straight dramas 
there are thirty, and these range in ap- 
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peal from ‘Lightnin’, with its inter- 


woven interest of comedy and pathos, to 
“The Emperor Jones,” which pivots 
around the personality of an negro actor 
whose gift for character portrayal Is 
equal to that of the best of his whit 
contemporaries. 

Never was there so much to choose 
from; never was there so varied a menu 
of entertainment offered for the tickle- 
ment of the public’s palate. From the 
wildly impossible to the quietly conving 
ing; from the Dan of “The Tavern” to 
the Beersheba of * Rollo’s Wild Oat,’ 
from the realism of *‘Dear Me” to the 
fantasy of ‘The Ghost Between,”’ there 
is a bounteous spread of theatric delecta- 
bles which, partaken in moderation, 
should satisfy the mental craving of the 
most insatiable of pleasure-seeking gour- 
mets. The greatest theatre center in the 
world, New York is now the market 
place where the work-wearied from 
everywhere may come to sample the 
histrionic commodities of as many play 
house vendors as there are in London 
Paris, Berlin, Rome and Vienna combined 


* FUNE LOVE” is the newest musical 
comedy in New York and it is com 
pounded of the usual elements—legs and 
Ivrics. The book has demanded the 
brains of two strong men, Otto Harbach 
and W. H. Post, who have drawn their 
mental sustenance from ‘“‘In Search of a 
Sinner,” by Charlotte Thompson. The 
lyricist is Brian Hooker and the com 
poser is Rudolf Friml, who is always 
tuneful and sometimes brilliant. The 
prima donna of the piece is Else Adler, 
whose pronunciation is decidedly Teu- 
tonic. Her English partakes of the same 
character as Johnny Dooley’s crazy 
dancing. The latter’s leg work and tum- 
bling furnish the chief comedy of “ June 
Love,”’ which is ultra-Broadway and 
wholly ephemeral. It is obviously in- 
tended as a “‘Summer Show,” built upon 
high hopes and an appeal to the mythical 
(a & * Maxwell. 

















As it 1s 
Reflected by 
the Footlights. 


“Seeking 
the Bubble 
Reputation” 


CLAIRBOURNE Foster, WHO RECEIVES 
AN EXTRA SALARY FOR SHOWING HER 
DOUBLE DIMPLES IN “Labi NiGut.” 


\ Sutrtey Work, WHO IS NOT IDLE A 
3 MINUTI IN THE DRAMA “SMOOTH AS 
Sitk,’’ wuicu Is ALso Harp as Naltts. 
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Vivian VERNOR DISPLAYS 
Hk t NEW PRING HAT IN 
ICAL CONFECTION 


Ee 
it 
i} 
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If Not, Why Not?—‘ We are one ol 
those fortunate folk who are actually paid 
to lecture on Hobbes, which we DID NOT a 
week since!""—H. A. L. in the N. Y. Even 
ine Post. (Amos Barton.) 


Nero’s Futile Shot.—*“ Police Ser 
geant Shot by Nero will Recover.” 
Heading in Dallas Times-Herald. (Thomas 
F. Barnett.) 


The Acrobatic Orb.—‘“‘ What's this?” 
Belle Davis asked him, with her EYES OUT 


ON HER CHEEK after reading it.”’—Salur- 
day Evening Post. (Irma Breithaupt.) 


Easter Swimmers—“ The fair, warm 
weather of yesterday resulted in a large 
outpouring of people in the ‘Easter 
parade.’ It was a fine day for autoists 
and the streets and roads were filled with 
machines all day. There was the first 
good swimming of the year for 
many boys. A large number 


Unusual Entertainment—* Mrs. J. 
J. Cushing of 119 McKee avenue will 
entertain the Afternoon Bridge club 
rhursday at her home with NEURALGIA OF 
THE HEART.”’—Monessen (Pa.) News. 
(Alex Boag.) 


An Oratorical Feed—‘ Helpless to 
counsel or advise, she did the next best 
thing and cooked him AN ELOQUENT HOT 
SUPPER.” 
Leuser.) 


imerican Magazine. (Geo. A 


Leaving the Larder—‘‘ Two weeks 
later Saunderson being compelled to go to 
town to RELINQUISH the family larder, 
was hailed by the postmaster, and on his 
very cautious advance from across the 
street to the post office—the sheriff's 
office being next door—was handed a 
le tter.”” Grib Stor, Section (Maric 
Jones.) 


Yes, It Js Hard to Believe! 





were bathing IN THE STREETS 
about the city Wheeling 
Daily News. (Mrs. John B 
Mar ple.) 


Sharpshooting “At the 
same time that Bridgetts was 
shot Detective Edward J 
McGlone, also attached to the 
Parkville station, was shot in 
the right foot, and George W 
Horan, an insurance adjustor 
was also shot IN THE SAMI 
Foot.” — New York Evening; 
Journal. (Harold Chait.) 


The Musical Armistice 
“Gabriele d’Annunzio, poet 
aviator and leader of the mili 
tary forces that occupied Fiume 
after the SINGING of the armistice Keyston 
has married Luisa Baccara, cele 








( 


“Mary Rosperts RINEHART, THE WOMAN WHO EARNS $25 
HOME evening, at Montgomery Hos 


brated pianist, and is living ir 00 A YEAR, IN A CONTEMPLATIVE MOOD IN HER COZY 


Gardon, in the northern part of 
Italy.” Vew York Evening 
Journal M. Rottenberg.) 


Mrs. RINEHART HAS PRESERVED HER YOUTHFUL CHARM 

HARD TO BELIEVE THAT SHE HAS THREE GROWN SONS AND 

} A GRAND-DAUGHTER. —Globe Democrat (St. Louis) (Howard 
, 
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Building Cows—*‘ Dr. Clark is cor 
templating the establishment of a dairy in 
the near future. He has already secured 
the FRAME-WORK FOR TWO Cows.” 
Stoughton (Wis.) Daily Hub. (Harold 
Loverud.) 


Hard Fare—‘The street railway 
company will furnish special car service 
to the grounds and a man has been ap 
pointed to attend to the PARTAKING of 
all automobiles.’ —Arizona Republican 
(Wilfried G. Larney.) 


Royalty and the Crowd—“ Thou 
sands of persons gathered in the streets 
from early morning for a glimpse of the 
pageant, while within the upper chamber 
members of the commons and the Houss 
of Lords were crowded, together with as 
many of the PIERS AND PIERESSES and 
other distinguished PARSONAGES as could 
press their way into the build 
ing.” New Orleans Times-Pi 
ayune. (Mrs. Henry M. Gill.) 


Skipping a Generation 
“Mr. and Mrs. Edwin Sho 
maker, of Silcott Springs ar 
rejoicing in the fact that a 
little GRANDDAUGHTER has been 
born to their daughter.’ —7/e 
Lowdoun (Va.) Times. (Mar 
garet S. Vaughan.) 


Complicated Murder 
“While asleep Thursday morn 
ing at 11 o'clock Jim Bradford, 
36, was shot through the fore 
head and INSTANTLY KILLED 
BY BEFORE AND AFTER THI 
KILLING.” —Pittsburg Times. (S. 
Clemendall.) 


The Birth of Mirth—‘ \ 
LAUGHTER was born Saturday 
_— pital to Mr. and Mrs. Eric Tob 
win, 334 E. Oak Street.’’—Nor 
ristown Times (T. S. Neele.) 

















All the World’s a Wiggle-Wobble—These are the Winners 


Honorable Mention Fourth Prize, $5 Third Prize, $5 


YR. « [SED 













Lavrence V. Loneuway, 


B.S. Brack, & East 23r NV. Ninth St., Independence, Kansas 
















Honorable Mention Hon. Mention Hon. Mention 
7.) be 
| ee 4 
q | Wh Tus ts THE WiGGLE-WosBBL! bh C ; 
n 4 \ ao | Ls AROUND WHICH THE PICTURES » \ * 
; HERE ARE BUILT =, ™ ° > : 
<jis sh! x 
is . - NY 7 ) 4 a 
First Prize, $25 & wey SS * 
- f—“\7 / > 
/ j i= “~ 3 (f > / ( 4 f S 
< } ee aD : a C25 
Dat? | Fr , J! “=> 
7 - j Warrer J. Ques Gerorce I. Lapvue, 
AnTuony Kozar, , Russell St 902 Grove St 
rehant St., Nashville, Tent Elizabeth, N. J. 
ua imbridge, Pa 


3 Hon. Mention Hon. Mention 
Hon. Mention 













’ = ; n 
— - ~ a ° 
| 4 ol ~ - > * é ‘ 
| f =. > Sr Fomor 
} t- Pes Paci. H. Bratrres ¢ as 9d a 
Sa ~ GIS 18 7 j I nh dA 
= :\ a WN. ae , Ha i Li et ¢ 
F Second Prize, $15 LY Lf Penny le 
NS ae 
| U Beats 
} e \ \ | 
\{ 
A. ct ~ 
=” Lf 9 —_ a 
M. Jean Aan, J. Brewsks, 
AkTHUR ZAIDENBEI \ B. I Thornton, Ind 650 N. May St., Chicago, Ill. 
85 West I { i P 
pon ae Hon. Mention Hon. Mention 
Honorable Mention 
es 





Sse + 


James A. Curipers 
7. S 


Manhattan, Kar 


ei 


Honorable Mention 





“CHASING THE DUCK" BV 


A. H. Fow er, Rogers, Arkansas. Gro. T. Maxwent, 2/6 Pine St., Harrisburg, Pa. 
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Irre 


Bi Likes 

Bt | LOVE my girlie’s dainty f 
I love the wav she takes 

? I love the y she 


adresses ne 


| love the Vay she takes my\ 
I | ( y’ es Tosy chee ks; 
I love the way she takes m 


| love the rentle way she Spe 
way she takes my 
I lo ll things about my girl 
7 keep her from 
i" But list lOlKS, Just let me 


Joyous, 


pressible, 


eet; 

ny arn 
if 
irm 


y arm 
l 


iKS 


irm 





ill harn 


sa\ 
I lo the wav she takes my arn 
f Chi Sun Dia 
i 
Eggsactly 
if I always like my eggs uncooked Bordoni 
i” When weary of them shirred As You Were 
'- 
r + But one I got the other day Vy oul vou like to light a candle 
| Believe ec, Was a bird On the pages of romance? 
‘ Princeton Viger Learn of lovely Ninon’ candal 
bh With the “royal throne of France”? 
a ' ween Come and sniff the pungent odors 
’ Whi vely lady stoops to shimmy Of an Oriental court 
: igh she knows it's not “er ,' Where Egyptian ice-cream sodas 
e power the giftie gimm Cool the Roman soldier-sport! 
other way 


Naturally 
\)} tiieher weresh tl 


lo! ike her dance ome 
: Ha 


ling o ‘ 
gy on it 


Lamp 
( lose vour eves, O history student, 
Or be fatally 


Though that Helen was impru 


deceived! 


Is quite commonly believe 


Though with beauty most disarming 


( leopatra held her sway 


They were none of then is charming 








“For THE LAST Time, I 
THAT DOLLAR YOU OWE ME.” 
THANK | ODNES 
THA LLY JUTE TION 





. THAT'S THI 


As we see them in the play! 


If you’ve shivered at the wonder 
Of the g 
Or have heard of .\ blunder 
With the galanterie Francaise 
If you’ve helped Egyptian pages 
Worship the Egyptian queen, 
Then you know that all the ages 
Were but shadows of Irene 
Harvard Lampoon. 


ances ot Gervalis¢ 





How It Happened 
“ And have vou a father?” asked the charity 
worker of a ragged urchin 
“Nope,” he replied, “pa died of exposure.” 
How did it h ippen?”’ 


ASK YOt FOR 
“ Poor man! 
“ Another guy snitched, 

Princeton Tiger. 


END Of 
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ind they hung him.” 


‘ 
f 
(x \ 


anh ) 
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Irresponsible 


The Lay of a Lounge Lizard 
| CAN not run or jump or fight 

Didactic verse I can not write 
Nor can I n 


l dan ¢ 


idrigals indite 


I can not sing, nor can I play 
For music never came my way 
| vhere I hear folks say 


Sut every 


I can’t orate or make a speech; 
Philosophy’s beyond my reach; 
There’s onlv one thing I can teach 


lo d ines 


It’s swell to be ithlete 
With crowds of girls at every 


t great 
meet 
, 

But women all adore my feet 


I dance 


Pennsylvania 


How About the Bug? 

History Pr Mr. Green, will you de 
scribe the charge in which 
the Oder?” 

Green Why 
took it; I thought 


Michigan Gar 


the Russians took 


know the 
had it!’ 


why I 


thes 


didn't 


alway S 


Omar Up-to-Date 
\ flock of buzz-saws underneath the bough 
\ slide trombone, two saxophones, and thou 
playing on a kettle-drum 
Ah, this fair world is wilderness enow. 
Princeton Tiger 


Be side me 


Clever Device 


First Stude I’ve found to beat the 
Honor System. 
Second Stud 


First Stude 


a Way 


Let’s have it 
Memorize the textbook 
Punch Bowl 


Pennsylvania 


a 
ee ad 






4 
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A Pitter or Soctety.—Columbia Jester 


















ry 14, 1921 


> rue | t Vv The Boss listened 
x patiently to his ar 


B Har ILD 4 D> NBAI guments, b 
"PHEY 
} 


‘ 
Wher ree-verse Poett bhloo! ed. “You've done good 


ut was 


lipped the wings of Pegasus unconvinces 


Chev hitched h to an Omnibus work for the P 
\ I ever I I Xu Bil he a 

I’d like to 

The eed the he \ , help you, but tl 
H | | ri Dp Congress thing is 
He lo« ( ( ] ‘ 
I ld be S vi | got 
g B é ¢ t got he 


i 1 be ent to ccep s I ] Oo ne re 
vatronage the org Z av ! ea guy tl 
e | | ‘ ( ice } Vile ‘ tl ] a 
pn } oO lle ‘ hat Bi ght t< 
ember otf Congress There s nothing Imp ned Bu 
B < but to go 1 ce r B « t ( ing taint 


Tainted 


Vv There’s one tl ng ibout 








Tested 


This doesn’t seer 
Each victim of St 


Should be a millionair 























Drawn by P. D. Jonnson 








LOSING A HORSESHOE BRINGS SOME PEOPLE GOOD LUCK 
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‘*Sexual Problems of Today’ | 


The price of this book is only $2.00 sent prepaid. 
Only by special arrangement with the aut 


able to sell y 


TRUTH PUBLISHING 


1400 Broadw 





ou this book at suc 
' w while we 


Orde 


ay Dept. 6 S. 








or are we 
h a low price. 


Don't 


Cco., 
P. New York 











HE FI ‘ HO ALWAY TRIED TO 
| COULD FLY OVER A CROWD AT 
R SPORTING EVENT.” 
AND TAKE THE SEAT OF HONOR.” ' 


= 
2 
~« & 
of, 
heat ] 
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Drawn by Cant ANDERSON 

‘| WONDER WHY THEY CALL HER THE PER- 
FECT WOMAN?” 

“Wet, | RECKON IT’S BECAUSE SHE CAN'T 
TALK OR THROW THINGS.” 


Your Fortune 
By Batrett Loom: 


N the One Hand 
When vou hit the bottom, 
As vou will some time 
Pick up the gold that’s on it 
And climb, son, climb 


Down there at the bottom 
Alwavs there’s some light. 
And if it’s only stars you see— 


Chat’s all you see at night. 


So, when you hit the bottom, 
As you will some time, 

Make sure your star’s a lucky one 
And climb, son, climb 


On the Other Hand: 
When success is in your grit 
And you've reached a height 
Chat makes your friends look up to you 
As to a wondrous sight, 


Look out, old boy, go easy, 

Stop, look, listen, watch your step: 
For you're liable to ge f dizzy : 

And thev’re liable to get hep 


Troglodyte Love Songs 
By CLrement ano M Woop 
Neolithic Age, 19,210 B. C. 

He—Caught! You're not hidden behind that 
big tree-limb, skinny old bird, you! 

She—Beat it—you pug-nosey, short-winded, 
puffy ornithorhynchus! 

He—I'm not so fat I can’t climb up and grab 
you Come to your baby! 

She—If you come closer, I'll call for my papa 

he'll bite vour ear off! 

He—Nix on that 
spank you. He 

Me Let go my leg 
whiskers! 

He—Yield, or I'll bash all your landscape to 


ILDRED 


I’ve heard him 


to lose you 


or I'll pull 


papa stull; 
d love 


out your 


jelly! 
She—Papa! Opapa! 
He—Cut out the scratching! Long hair’s 
made for dragging dames to my cavern. 
She—Brute! Take your teeth out!... I 


am a lady! 
He—Come to me, kiddo! 


2€ 


JUDGE 

















Why Be a Wall Flower? 


Now you Can learn dancing, in your own home, by 
mail from the greatest dancing 
instructors in the country. No 
longer need you stay at home 
or sit idly by at parties and 
dances. Join the fun 


SAMPLE 

LEssON 2OC 
Additional lessons 50c each. Learn 
dancing at home with Moving Pic- 






tures ri “ Picture Machine 
free Instructions and diagrams 
teach you every step. Just follow 
the pictures, Anyone can learn. Teach 
the children, Waltz, Two Step, Fox Trot 


One Step and the new College Rock 
ire 


ARTHUR MURRAY SYSTEM OF DANCING 
Dept. 195, 290 Broadway, New York 














tions. 


Drain by Paut 


Greenwichrill Age, 1921 A.D. 
You’re only hiding behind the Conven- 
Free souls must mingle! 
He—Leave me, you feminist, 


She 


anarchist, 


Freudian Psychoanalyzer! 


She—Life can’t restrain the unfettered libido. 


Come to your soul-mate! 


He—lf you should win me, mamma would be 
no more allowance. 


angry 
She—We must cut loose from all shackles and 
shekels—we're for the future! 


He—Don’t squeeze my hand—it’s advanced 


and improper! 


She—Yield,' ere I smash the Conventions 


completely! 


He—Mamma! O mamma! 


She—Cease your excuses! Long hair’s made 


to drag you to my apartment 


He—Don’t mess my shirt! ~ oa 


stayed on Main Street! 
Come, my adored one! 


She 





ReILiy 

Super-car FoR Roap-Ho¢ DESIGNED TO 
OVERCOME THE PRESENT INABILITY 
THE ENTIRE ROAD 


TO COVER 


WALL-NUTS 


James Montgomery Flagg 











This clever picture, 
in full colors, 11x14 
mounted on a heavy 


mat, ready for the 
frame, sent prepaid for 


twenty-five cents. 


Judge Art Print 
225 Fifth Avenue 
New York City 
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Complaint 
By Morton Hoy 


’M sick of ** Advice to the Love-lorn!”’ 
Oi Poetry printed in Pros« 

Of Ponzi, and Elwell, 

Of novels that sell well, 

And methods to straighten the nose 


I’m tiring of Abie the Agent; 
As well as the Revenue kind 
Of unwedded mommas 

Of Breaches of Promis¢ 

And Shubert’s sensational Find. 


I weary of Supplements Sunday 
Relating So iety’s fads 

Of Astors, and fasters, 

Of Minds that are Masters, 

And columns of Classified Ads 

I’m fed up on Debs and the sub-debs: 
Of Boxing, and Baseball, and Booze 








[f you don’t read Film Fun 
you don’t get all the movie news 


The June issue now be- 


ing sold by your newsdealer 


See the pictures of Coming Stars. 
Read what the Present Stars are doing. 
See how they do it on the other side of the 
world. 
You get everything in Film Fun for 20¢ 


t your nearest newsdealer, NOU 
































~ Free Trial — 


you may have any instrument with complete musical outfit, 

bs a week's free trial at home. No obligation to buy. Return 
it at our expense after trial if you wish. No charge for trial. 
Outfit includes velvet lined case, self instructor, music and all 
accessories at factory cost. A tremendous saving. 


Convenient Monthly Payments 


A few cents a day will pay for instrument fe outfit. This offer 
ives you genuine Wurlitzer instruments, known all over world 
or artistic quality. Have one now for Free Trial. 


Send Coupon for Beautiful New Catalo 
Every instrument known illustrated with rice, easy terms an 
fre e trial blank. Catalog absolutely free. ‘rite today. 
The Rudolph Wurlitzer Co., Dept. 2385 
117 E. 4th St., Cincinnati, O.—329 S. Wabash Ave.. Chicago 
120 West 42nd Street, New York. 

Send me your new catalog illustrated in color with fall details of 

Warlitzer Complete Outfits and free trial and easy payment offer. 
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AEETEED. cocvoverscccccvccccccecccveccocccocccocooccoocceccesceesees eee 





New York 


m0 W end St 














pobectaaiones ished bia Sis Sec ice ag 
On Wall St. quotations He Was 
On subway flirtations, By Terrett Love Houuipay 
id pictures of Princes that cruis« Hurrah! I’ve just found a jewel.” 
‘How much is it worth?” 
I yawn at the murders in Boston; “It’s priceless.” 
\t bandits, and Parsons, and pearls: “Where did you find it?” 
At Millionaires’ wills, “Tn a woman’s mind.” 
The finding of stills, “Huh! What is it?” 
And Sennett’s ‘‘Most Beautiful Girls.” ‘Consistency.” 
‘Humph! I knew all the time you were 
I rave at the “‘Humorous Column”’; joking.’ 
The headlines in Red make me cry 
But nevertheless Yep! 
I'll have to confess It is -” t as easy to be a man asa monkey, 
I’ll read ’em and weep till I die. | but some people like crowds 
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JONES, THE BILLIARD ENTHUSIAST, WH¢ HA AKEN UP Gé F, FINI THE CUI 
ERVICEABLE ON THE GREEN THAN THE OLD-FASHIONED I 





Strategy 


“Do you let pan chau ur take out your Girls! Girls!! 
Tle Save Your Hair 


insist on it 


“Why?” " With Cuticura 


“I can always blame him for any stray hair 
pins.” 


Soap and Ointment to cle ir Dandruff and itching, 25c. each 
Samples free of Cuticura, Dept. 7, Malden, Mass 
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—an aristocratic 


FRENCH IVORY FF \t \ 
CIGARETTE CASE 


; set off with flowers or butter- 





$ 
+ flies or with initial or monogram “Py 
+ Springs open at the thumb’s com- th 
; man 

$ Flowers 


plain case with an ; with 
monogram $1.50. At smart shops 


or from 


INLAID CO. rR 
1078 Broad St., Providence. R. | 


yr butterfly patterns or Ragh 
initial $] i \ ™~\ 
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Japanned 
By Marte Extyson 


LD CODGER, the duffer, 

Was taster and snuffer 
Of things that he passed, 
Then chewed he a Ginko 
klinko 


Legume—the 


That choked ‘im at last. 
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Drawn by Paut Remy 


Som: THOL HTS UPON HEARING THE NEW 
~ a Gir! 
e story. 
e mar- 
ing ar i 
Marvel 
Became 
At al 
rbers, or 
f 3% 
Money 





pleasing. 
Retere Using Marv After Using Marve! 


MARVEL, 546 Fourth Avenue, Pittsburgh, Pa. 











Drawn by S. DeLevante 


Doctor 
Patient 
Doctor 


Do you AT NIGHTS? 
Yes! 


WHAT IS YOUR BUSINESS? 
NIGHT WATCHMAN. 


SLEEP WELI 


Unappeased 
By Emmetr Cam 


TH Y had enjoyed a 
fast-table, 


PBELL HALL 


little tilt at the break- 


but during the day he felt as 

though he might have been a trifle unkind 
SO LOOK home a pretty peace-olfering 

Hy pl iced the pac kage in a cor spicuous Posi 


tion, but, very pointedly, she ignored it 

Wouldn't vou like to know what is in the 
box?” he tinallv coaxed 

No,”’ was the unbending reply 

Well, it is something for the one I love best 

ll the world,” he declared ardently 

“Oh!” she responded with something very 
near a sniff; “I guess, then, that it is that 


pair of suspenders you said vou needed?” 


Life, Eternal Childhood 
By KaTHARINE Le! 
IFE, eternal childhood 
Like a goes, 
lilting and teetering 
On ared, 


BATES 
baby 


uncertain toes; 

Daunted by a doorsill; 
Tumbling with a thump; 

Up again and 
Never mind the 


down again. 


a 


bump! 


Life, eternal childhood, 


Like a baby stares, 
Eyes below the ievel 

Of the stately chairs 
East and West are marvels, 


Marvels North and South; 
Crowing and whimpering, 
Life wants them in its mouth. 
The Optimist 
The bill collector rang the bell 
The poet laughed with glee 
Said he, “From all is well. 
’Tis Opportunity!” 


now on 
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| Old Town Cances 


TEAL along in the reflections of the shore. An occasional 

lip of the blade keeps you moving. For an “Old Town 

Canoe’’ floats as lightly as a shadow It responds instantly 

<4 Ly slightest pressure of the paddle And ‘puilt into every 

ld Town’’ is a strength that makes it last for years 

3 008 canoes in stock. $67 up from dealer or factory. Write 
for catalog illustrated in colors. 


OLD TOWN CANOE CO. 
1145 Main Street, Old Town, Maine, U. S. A. 






































Did Ingersoll Recant 
Before He Died 
Send only 10c for absolute © 
proof and facts 


TRUTH PUB. CO. 
R.G. ingerson Dept. A-F4, 1402 Broadway, N. ¥ 








Locomomania 
A nomadic necromancy 
Steals into my soul in May! 
For ’tis then a woman’s fancy 
Lightly turns to moving-day! 





TERRI MBARRASSMENT OF THE NOVICI 
WHO HAS FORCOTTEN HIS SPEECH, BROKEN OUT 
INTO A VIOLENT PERSPIRATION, DEVELOPED A 
NOSE BLEED AND DISCOVERS HE IS WITHOUT 


A HANDKERCHIEF. 


ROMEIKE’S PRESS CLIPPING BUREAU 
We will send you all newspaper 
clippings which may appear about you, your friends _orany sub- 
ject on which you may want to be p-to-date.” very news- 
per or periodical of importance in the United States an 
Zurope is searched. Terms $7.50 for clippings. 
HENRY ROMEIKE, 106-110 Seventh Ave., New York 








Regarding Editorial, Subscription and 
Advertising Matters 


Main office 


| 
| 


SUBSCRIPTION OFFICES Brunswick 
NI nt 


Building Fifth Avenue ‘EW YORK European 
Wm, Dawson & Sons, Ltd., ¢ non House treams B 
London, E. ¢ England. Annual ca becription price, $ 
*ostage free in nited States, its dependencies, and Me 
To Canadian Provinces add cents a year for postag 
foreign countries add $1.00 a year Single copies of preset 
year and 1920, 15 cents each 1919, 20 cents each; 1918, 3 
cents each, etc 

"er ms repre ae 8 themselves as connected with JUDGI 


ho 2 be 1 to produce credential 

(DVERTISING “OFFICES Brunswick Bidg 225 Fiftl 
Avenue, New Y« M urquette Bidg., Chicago; Henry Bldg 
Seattle (Rates $1. 0 ate line 

CHANGE IN 1 DDRE SS: Subscriber's old address as wel 
as the new must be sent in with request for the change Als 
give the number appearing on tne right hand side of the a 
on the wrapper It ym ten days to two weeks to make 
a chang 

EDITORIAL OFFICE 5s Fifth Avenue, New York Cit 

To Contributor JupGe will be glad to consider kes and 
ontributions should alw 
age for their return, if unaccepte 

Copyright, 1021, | Leslie eee Company Entered at the 
ond-class . ail Matter. Pub 


takes Ir 


stories ‘ ays be accompanied by post 


Post-office at New York as 
lished weekly, | Lesi Soietind ~ ympany, 225 Fifth Avenue 
New ork 
Printed by the Schweinler Press 
iddre l rrespondence t 
225 Fifth Avenue J U D GE New York City 
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Next 
By 


Door 


La Toucne Hancock 


friend, the walls are very thin, 


M* 


I should be glad to get some sleep, 


Your snore is very loud: 


If only you allowed. 
But just as I am dropping ot 
You wake me in alarm; 
How can you be so hard on me, 
Who never did you harm? 


Your nose may be a handsome one, 
l'o you, no doubt, a joy, 
But is it kind to use it so, 
And me so much annoy? 
I've very, very often read 
Of ‘‘roses out of season,” 
But what is infinitely worse 


Is noses out of reason! 





le 


————— 


by Cuartes Hvcues 


The Frog—Yovu poor FisH! Dipn’t you HEAR ME 


Read the Book 


remarkable book ever written on Control of 
You should study the teachings set forth in this book whether your 


the most 


Psvcho Analyst. 


Psycho-physic Force 
America and Europe for 
March and April issues of Physical Culture Magazin 





Why Your 


NERVES BLOW UP 


How to Prevent It 
“NERVE FORCE” 


points are explained in detail and the advice given is the result of 
over 25 years’ experience by the author as a Nerve Specialist: and I have 
The startling facts he reveals show clearly 
we are all ruthlessly wasting our precious Nerve Force, which is a 


only 25 cts. 


Paul von Boeckmann 
Studio 143, 110 W. 40th Street 


Publisher's Note: Prof 


mor 


y 
Very 
By KaTHARINE NEGLEY 
(5 LORIA was very, very sentimental; she 
spelled Romance with a capital; she 
dreamed day and night of Love, Home, Hus 


band and Children 

She was twenty when she met her first ideal, 
but he proved much more mercenary than he 
seemed, for he married her best friend who was 


very, very rich. Gloria’s heart, however, was 


caught in the rebound a vear later when she 


met her second ideal. He was rather older than 
she and liked intellectual girls, whic h is the only 
way to explain his marrying her chum, who was 
very, very ¢ lever. 


By this time, Gloria’s twin sisters were quite 


grown up. One was very, very beautiful and 
the other had a verv daring dashing stvle, 
ind they married Gloria’s third and fourth 
ideals. 


Once more Cloria tried to make her dreams 


come true, but when she found her fifth ideal 


preferred her cousin, who had what is known as 
charm 


she decided to abandon the chase, and 

from that time on, she 
life to 
realistic 


devoted her 


writing 


y stories. She wrote of 
Love that was real 
and lasting; she cre 
ited Homes’ where 
the servant question 


was unknown; she had 
a new husband when- 
ever she desired with 
the formality ot 
a divorce; and her 
Children did exactly 
as they should with 


out 


out any tiresome 
study of Child Cul 
ture 
Altogether she had 
YELL “ FORE”? a much more satis 


coin or stamps preferred). 


Von Boeckmann is the scientist who explained the nature of the mysterious 
involved in the Coulon-Abbott Feats; a problem that baffled the leading scientists of 
than thirty years, and a full account of which has been published in the 


the Nerves 








1 12 pound 
and | 


that | Tading your boo 


wet 


Your book did more for 1 





ok 


‘The advice given in your bo 
relaxation and calming of 1 
us cleared n brain Before 
half diz all the time 
New York A prominent lawyer it A nse 
Conn., says t ‘ 
rom a nervou 


had three ears «a 
ound indi am ¢ 
can again do a rea 








Dra by Nate CoLLrer 
Faitu, Pat, AN’ PHWAT’S A CENTENARIAN 
SURE AN’ A CENTENARIAN IS A FELLER 
WITH NARY A CENT TO HIS NAME!” 
fying and satisfactory existence than any 


the wives of her five ideals 


Existence 
KELLERMAN 


[FE is a crotchety thing, 

But, we like it a lot; 
It can stab with a lingering sting. 
Life is a crotchety thing 
\ medley of Winter and 
And palace and cot 
Life is a crotchety thing 
But, we like it a lot! 


By Srevia \ 


opru g 


him, 


Asking the Impossible 


Salesman—Now here’s 


shoes. 
Lady—But I couldn’t think of wearing 
them; they don’t hurt my feet! 








shows how you can become a skilled player 
ot piano or organ itn your own home 
one-quarter usual cost Dr. Quinn's 
famous Written Method is endorsed 
leading musicians and heads of State Conservatories Successful 2 
years Play chords at once and con te piece in every vy. within 
4 lessons. Scientific yet easy to understand. Fully illustrated. For 
beginners or teachers, old or young All music free. Diploma granted 


Write today for 64-page free book 


. ‘ digestion than two cours 
direct cause of endless mental and physical misery. dieting 
; : Your book has helped my ner 
Send for the book To-Day. The Price is wonserteny. = stn seeeptas a 


a very nice pair ot 


Nerves have troubled vou or not. We are living in the age of 
Nerve Strain—the ave of worry. grief and trouble. Many of our PAUL VON BOECKMANN 
habits tend to weaken and wreck the Nerves. These important 


What Readers Say 





LEARN PIANO! 


This Interesting Free Book 


How to Learn Piano or Organ 


M.L. Quinn Conservatory, Studio JW-25, 598 Columbia Road, Boston, 25, Mass 
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Your Car 


lhe price of some cars has 
come down—that of others has 


gone up. 


\\ hich car will gi\ e you 100° ( 


value for your needs! 


| The 





best car made might 


| not serve your requirements as 

| well as a cheaper one. 

| You can have expert advice 
free of charge. If you want a 
car and will fill out this coupon 
complete; furnishing addi- 


tional details of your needs, if 


necessary vou can obtain the 


unbiased service of the Motor 
| Department of LEsLie’s WEEK- 








LY This free service is now 
: ‘ f 
made available to readers ot 
I DGI 
a 
] 
COUPON 
| 
Harotp W. Stat M.1 
ls a » V r D irin 
; 
Lestie’s WEEKLY 
| 225 Fifth Avenue New York Cit 
| /] i” ij ue y ; ‘7 r hid4 ls 
i? aooul 2 and an 
é a nierested ’ One he 
make) 
| , ) 
| My requirements for a car are as a 
Capa 


7) p body 


: : . sell 
: » aad : 
Dri en and cared foro 
Chauneur 
Kind of roads over which car would be 
séd ] have 


woned other cars of the following makes: 


wing cars of approximately 


the Vpe in & hich / am interested are 


, oy , 
nandied by dealers im my territory: 


Please advise me as to the car best 
suited to my requirements. 
Name 


Address 
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The Influence of Hash 
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I ve ire ‘ er) ina sub 
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ru ral | 
I here l or 
e sheep in the Owe 
| 
d i respectable pers 
imed Henr The 
ere all ashamed of hi 
He i too mu 
He is crean nite 
Cher i a t 
€ dwe owever i 
named John lo 
not ot the pu vioot ; 
wr : 
home-brew tribe He was - - ——. 
| ° “‘ 
a real Owens You know a i 
kicks panels out of cal £ ~“ >. 
a r-. = 
and buys American “ ; 
Beauts for the fluffies 


Drawn by R. B. Foiver 


So what more natural 


than that Jan should get 


A Rhyme With a Relish 
\ bride, city-bred, made a cucumber bed, 
With a border of fleur-de-lis; 
Then said to her Willie 
When I’m picking my pickles, you see!’ 
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“T’ll just pick a lily 


’ 


| 
I 





Wuen Tuere Was Mueurpver im Sitn’s Heart 


on Civilization 
a: C ASSERI 


pursue her? There's a picture of fa 


lohn to ‘ 
Morgan Gibbon Double day Pag 


Jan,” by M 


& Co.) on the jacket of the book Flo Ziegfe 
never saw her likes. Stunning—corking—intrig 
ing \ regular Bob ¢ har be rs peach 
This book will convince you that Mr. Hearst 
prejudice against the English is all wrong. If Jat 
E-ngland, lay on, Lloyd George 
I ( 
l DON'T bother 
I's fo’ tin ' " } 
I eat I } r et i ‘ 
1 ck i ead A 
Phat the ol \\ ‘ 
k is \ M | Her 
b ' j j 
He tre \ i 
call the I Yi 
back to t I ia Zion e seb 
le el 
Hugh Wi ig ! | 
Wildcat”, George H. Dx ( " I 
neg tale ts best trefres f 
a ind a 
r Wildcat t t ve 
t Ni 
P 
1 l ’ / 
PALKING f mystery, ther 
Everybody says it 1? very be 
just eed whe é Ike AK 
ist and t he } 
Not s 1 Doc. 5S ! He rite I 
illed Ihe Mind 
, Wor E. P. Dut é 
» dete ( in t ‘ 
oe pretty nearly ¢ t 
Wwe | re 
7] f Ma ispose ind 
a4 man] post | ‘ 
r 4 the he onomic |! 
dicap. Ladies must live 
Mantegazza says 


| ( crowning glor' 
voman is her hair.”’ Don't 
beieve it her ro 
glory is the way = he in 
hold twe nty bucks for you 
if she loves you, and spend 
your jack if she has the 
whim-wham 

\ good book, Doc; but 
no one ever learned about 
vomen from books—take 
it from mol 


tre 


The Way It Goes 
How fast the phantom years flap by! 
We're boys; then eftsoon we 
Begin to titter that we’re still 
As young as we used to be. 
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Association and the Modern yulary « ( ' t 
Language Association of = fume 133 sees 
America. - wre 
There are nearly 2500 pages in this big volume. Numerous Illustrations in the text form an interesting feature 
| In additi pwards of 400,000 word . 
of the Great World W. aght into bei tab beter unecinns af da Hae fted { 
reat rs of the world, The New American Unabridged Dict 
: ' ot | = 
i R 
bared pte doy sg \ND EDUCATIONAL FEATURES idition to the mplet t of upwards of 4 
Phe Hundreds of New W coined during the Gr cat Wi id M ke Kultur, paravan questionnaire 
It’s Up to the Minute. fcsaanan Ramee iicesaabiins ‘cause tae Wales Conk Chameann. Eid ttee bolle Gee ee 
THE NEW AMERICAN UNABRIDGED DICTIONARY 
_DONT STOP GROWING! eves AGAIN SUCH A BARGAIN 
Wouldn't ft have » to pani gen ted cee PUBLISHER'S PRICE $35.00 A 
; ~ticthow oO P DGE ts. I l $20 
H i ! He it ; 
Act promr j i 1 
We pret i 
“sth eS eT RE ITT Pe nN EE et 8 =—Let meme manmaemanamanans 
fa man or woman 7 = of bis or her intelligence. The man or woman, who ks Is Believing ™ “ee 
Seek er hee woorouahly and ne fhe neh Ba gn dey let $1.50" « | BRUNSWICK SUBSCRIPTION CO. 
lesk dictionat nd the old it-of-d ander aatatdenh thet aneendl r need i we need t , 418 Brunswick Building, New York City 
l ed | mary, printed on India paper. ee a ee omnes: B , , Die mary ae lee chinoal cuataes ene I agree 
A Final Word we Gert wuss to § Eee, Sen ewenn ae tea 
It is not a real hor f it lacks a new, up-to-dat nabridged Dictionary ry er htened ppe to 
ad of ir his and cherishes the } - rie af iding . k ; ta’ - | NAMI 
Make me rO-DAY mailing coupon at once . fe m4 ADDRESS 
Such an Offer Will Never Come Your Way Again pa i ae J OCCUPATION. «eer eeeeeeeees has STATI 














“A Wonderful Bargain—I’m Delighted!’’ 


and that’s what you'll say, too, when you see 


THE NEW AMERICAN 
UNABRIDGED DICTIONARY 


The Latest and Most emma a ae re Printed on 
Complete English Dictionary 7. (—TaeKaw ie INDIA PAPER 




















fA MERICAN/ 4 & 


Revised and enl df th iginal 1G f,. UNABRI y i 

puilledtion exaadl unis te oe [PICTIONARY |, - Se 

torial supervision of f —— —————, ees a 
THOMAS H. RUSSELL, LL.D. ID 
A. C. BEAN, M.E., LL.A., and et Wen te 
L. B. VAUGHAN, Ph. B. m 


assisted by specialists from 
all parts of the world 


with an introduction by 


Bound in FULL MOROCCO 
FRANCIS ANDREW MARCH, Jr. th beautiful Grecian border design and le 


ing in 
} 


MARBLED EDGES 
The Last Word in Elegance 
and Durability 


eP te t Thur } rT 
} f 
ca 


Professor of English Lan- 
guage and Literature in 
Lafayette College; Editor- 
in-Chief the Thesaurus- 
Dictionary, and Member of 
the American Philological 
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i 2s supplied most fully in the new 
| Stanley Car 
| HIS statement is made advisedly in full recognition of 
' the present-day vogue of internal explosive cars. 
4 The reason why the Stanley has the qualities most wanted 
| in a motor car— why it has power at low speeds— why it 
Vf has the fastest pickup — why it runs smoothly and quietly 
H at all speeds — why there is no clutching nor gear-shifting — 
| why there is no chilling nor balking in winter— why one 
. throttle controls the car—why kerosene fuel is used — is 


because the fuel is burned, not exploded, and is converted 
: | : into steam which is stored in advance and may be instantly 
| applied in the required volume to the driving wheels. 


We believe that this is power correctly generated, correctly 
. controlled, and correctly applied to the rear axle. 


Twenty-Fifth Year 
Stanley Motor Carriage Company 
| Newton, Massachusetts 





























